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  My Mother’s Funeral: The Show was first performed at the Belgrade Theatre, Coventry, on 25 July 2024. The cast was as follows:
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        Samuel Armfield


      

    




    

      	

        MUM


      



      	 



      	

        Debra Baker


      

    




    

      	

        ABIGAIL


      



      	 



      	

        Nicole Sawyerr


      

    




    

      	

        Director


      



      	 



      	

        Charlotte Bennett


      

    




    

      	

        Set and Costume Designer
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  A Paines Plough, Mercury Theatre, Belgrade Theatre, Landmark Theatres, and Royal & Derngate, Northampton co-production.
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  Characters




  ABIGAIL WALLER, twenties




  MUM, fifties




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO




  DIRECTOR




  FUNERAL DIRECTOR




  DARREN WALLER, thirties




  BANK




  DIFFERENT BANK




  CREDIT CARD




  LOANS




  ACE




  MATE




  DATE




  CASH FOR STUFF




  MORTICIAN




  ACTOR




  SET DESIGNER




  TECHIE




  COUNCIL




  The actor playing Abigail should always play Abigail. All other characters are doubled as below:




  DARREN/DIRECTOR/GRAVEDIGGER/DIFFERENT BANK/ LOANS/MATE/CASH FOR STUFF




  MUM/ACTOR/GRAVEDIGGER/FUNERAL DIRECTOR/ MORTICIAN/BANK/CREDIT CARD/LOANS/ACE/DATE/ SET DESIGNER




  All three actors should be active and onstage all the time; even if they are not scripted in a scene, they should be preparing for their next one in full view.




  

    

  




  




  Note on Text




  A forward slash (/) indicates overlapping dialogue.




  An ellipses (…) means an unfinished thought or space, not as defined as a pause.




  A dash (–) indicates an interruption.




  Words in [brackets] should not be spoken.




  Punctuation is used to dictate rhythm and pace.




  A line that ends without punctuation indicates incompleteness. In lines with a full stop (.) it should be played.




  Note on Play




  A basic funeral in 2024 costs over £4000.




  Funeral costs have risen 126% in the last twenty years.




  7% of all funerals conducted are by local councils.




  www.sunlife.co.uk/funeral-costs




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.




  

    

  




  




  GRAVEDIGGERS ONE and TWO are digging a hole in the ground. Mud piling high, portable radio blaring; they keep digging.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. It’s all relative mate




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Is it?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Course. Some places have bombs for breakfast.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. I know…




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Kids get snatched, cancer, the economy’s fucked, there’s people living in doorways




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO.…all of that, still.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Pays the bills




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. That’s debatable




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. I don’t mind it




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Hand on heart?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. I would if I had one mate.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. I’m not like that




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Give it a few months.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. I couldn’t drink my tea this morning




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. I don’t drink tea, on burial days




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. The milk was off. Except it weren’t, but somehow my brain had me convinced. Then ‘off milk’ became ‘off people’, now I’m not sure I’ll ever drink tea again




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. First-time nerves that’s all




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Do you ever think about who they are?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. I don’t take it seriously mate




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. It is serious though.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Not for us




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. What if it was someone you knew?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Who?




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. A neighbour or…?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. I’d know




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. How would ya?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Nothing gets past me




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Yet here you are.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. And here you are, three foot deep




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. I couldn’t afford a funeral.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Failing to prepare is preparing to fail, my ol’ man used to say.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Don’t you think it’s sad though?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Cancer’s sad. Fucking West Ham losing, that’s sad.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Four today, five tomorrow




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Could be anyone in there though. Murderer, nonce, Tory




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. In Dagenham?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Be surprised mate




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. No way.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. We get all sorts




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Probably some old dear, died alone, no savings, no generous relatives.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. We all end up the same.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. They did a documentary when Jimmy Savile died




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. One big ready meal, mate.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. And a drama with Steve Coogan. I won’t get Steve Coogan.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Wouldn’t want him.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Wouldn’t know. All I’m sayin’ is…




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. It’s a box mate




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. It ain’t though, is it?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Parcel for the earth. Deliveroo for the worms. Mrs Worm bulk-ordering her Mills and Boons. Fucking Fifty Shades.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Woteva mate.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Muddy cow. Ha.




  …




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Should we say something?




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Ain’t allowed.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Wouldn’t know.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. He wouldn’t hear us anyway.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. Suppose not.




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Come on. Let’s go get you a cuppa.




  GRAVEDIGGER TWO. I am gaspin’




  GRAVEDIGGER ONE. Same mate. Same.




  House lights flicker. They exit.




  MUM (fifties) enters. She waits, and waits, and…




  Beat.




  ABIGAIL WALLER (twenties) stands looking around the space. DIRECTOR approaches.
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